room he found the old man there in the:one big chair,
smoking his pipe peacefully enough.
'Hah!' he said when I-Wan came in, and rose and
bowed.             f                ^
'Where have you been?' I-wan cried impetuously.
*At my business/ the old man answered serenely, 'at
my business.   There has been a good deal of it.   There
was the old suitor-----' he nodded.   'He had to be ar-
ranged.   But the young woman managed that very well.
The father objected you see, on the grounds of offence to
the old suitor.   But she managed it.'
'How?' I-wan demanded.
*By saying she would kill herself,' the old man answered,
without excitement. 'Yes, and she went at once to it. I
saw her. She said it, and then she took a knife she had
ready in her girdle and drew it across her wrists before
our eyes------'
'Nol' I-wan cried.
The old man nodded profoundly.   'Across one wrist
and then she prepared to do it to the other, and the 0
mother wept and fainted, and her father bade her wait.
She stood, the blood rushing out of her arm and soaking
into the mat. '
He relished telling the tale, but I-wan could not speak
for horror.
'And her mother came to herself and moaned some-
thing about her having no children left. I thought you
said there were sons?'
'One is newly dead,' I-wan said, 'and one, the youngest
next to her, is gone to China in the army.'
'Sol' the old man answered, his mouth open with
interest. 'Then the father said, "Wait, we will talk it
over." So I waited, and by arranging another young girl
for the old suitor, which I did, the daughter of a baron in
a prefecture near Kyoto, who was glad to have a general
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